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Then a bodiless voice u fell from the sky, a0d said
aloud: Well spokens dear child. And the Princess
rose up and went out, looking at the King with
glistening eyes, and the heart of the King went
with her. But the King and Rasakdsha returned
to their own apartments,

DAY 6,

THEN the King said to Rasakosha : My friends
though your question was again answered by the
Princess, and now five days are lost, yet fully do
I forgive you, for the sake of the tear that glistened
in her eye as she went away. O! it was like
a drop of dew in the blown flower of a blue lotus.
It Is beyond a doubt that but for the portrait my
life would fail before the morning, And he passed
the night in a state of stupefaction, gazing at the
portrait of his mistress. Then when the sun rose,
he rose also, and got through the long hours of day
with difficulty by the help of Rasakosha and the
garden. And when at length the sun set, they went
again to the hall of audience. And there they saw

11 This is an everyday phenomenon in Hindoo stories; and
its appearance in the Golden Ass of Apuleius puts it beyond
all doubt that his story came originally from India.